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PF F I miſtake not, Sir, there was a Time, 

When You were wont to dreſs your Thoughts in 
Rhime; 

And as the Gay or Serious claim'd your Care, 


Addreſs'd them to your Friend, or to the Fair: 

With Senſe and Candour joining ſprightly Wit, 1 - 

You wrote and pleas'd. — Now no Poetic Fit 

Warms You to Rapture. Whence this ſudden Change? 

Why doth the Muſe no more with Freedom range 

O'er Nature's Common, thro' that boundleſs Field, 

Which human Thoughts and human Actions yield? 10 
Is 


E412 
Is there no Folly claims the Stroke of Verſe ? 
No Virtue, whoſe Effects You might rehearſe ? 


Nothing to cenſure, nothing to commend, 


No Nymph to praiſe, not one deſerving Friend? 


B. Yes, there are many——many Subjects too, 15 
On which, it may be, I cou'd ſomething do, 
Which might be read but that I dread my Fate, 
When I appear the Friend of Church and State ; 
Sneer at no Biſhop, at no Member ſtrike, 
Nor hint of preſent Meaſures my Diſlike: 20 
In ſuch a Caſe——how ſhou'd I, Sir, eſcape ? 


4. Why how ſhou'd this engage You in a Scrape ? 
To Libels now the Miniſtry are mild, | 
Where St. T pillor d —þp—e oft hath ſmil'd: 
Then why ſhou'd You be bug-bear'd thus with Fears ? 25 
For harmleſs Verſe who ever loſt his Ears? 


B. Friend, You miſtake me; tis from Brother Wits 


[ dread ill Uſage——1 their frantic Fits, 


(5) 

When ſtung with Indigence, or Spleen or Spite, 
Without Reſtraint of Shame or Truth they write 11-013 7 

Scandal and Lies with wild Profuſion ſpread, 


To hurt the Living, and to blaſt the Dead; 
As if ill Language were the Patriot Stile, 


And every Man a Knave who wore a Smile : 
Inſtead of Mourning— all theſe Ills they fay, 35 
Deſtroy the State, and wear it's Strength away: 
"Theſe are the Folks thy Friend with Reaſon fears; 
A Man's good Name 1s dearer than his Ears. 


4. I grant you that——yet is it not a Shame 
That Love of Truth ſhou'd yield/to Low eff Fame? © a 
You hate all Faction, Treaſon, Fraud and Lies: 
"Tis well But then why ſhou'd You not deſpiſe 
| Thoſe who love theſe and from their private Views 
Exalt falſe Patriots and the true abuſe 2? 
Thus call in Wit to raiſe a broken Cauſe, 45 
And from mean Topics draw a Mob Applauſe. 
It and Mo/——y are in the wrong, 
Why ſhou'd You dread a peeviſh Pen or Tongue ? 
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Dryden himſelf wrote Libels all in vain, 


Why then for Modern PFecknoe's thus in pain? 50 
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B. You reaſon right, I nothing can reply, 
And yet if Z—ro—y capes not, how ſhall 12 
H—ro—y / whoſe Senſe the wiſeſt Men approve, 
And whoſe juſt Conduct all who know him love; 
Learn'd without Pride, tho' ſprightly yet ſincere, 85 
And humble ſtill, whoſe Merit made a Peer; 
Him, if ſuch Virtues ſcreen not from their Spite, 
Tho' Reaſon bids me, yet I dare not write; 


Leſt theſe ſour Critics ſhou'd upon me fall, 
From P——pe— to Whit—d, furious One and All. 60 


4. Adieu then Virtue! Senſe and Truth, good-night! 
If Fear of Scandal all your Friends can fright; 
If conſcious that theſe railing Wits are wrong, 
Patient they hear, nor move a Pen or Tongue; 
Religion ſoon to Sceptiſm ſhall yield, 65 
Which op'ning to wild Wits their wilti'd-for Field, 
Our ancient Conſtitution, ſacred Laws, 


And all that Wiſdom's Approbation draws, 
Shall 
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Shall be wip'd out,—and in their ſtead be writ 
The worthy Whims of Wou'd-be-Stateſman's Wit. 


Then Jen our Government ſhall mend, 


On L- u our grave Lawyers ſhall attend; 
Our Poets all, from Agamemnon write, 

And Cenfor 4—m—/t then ſhall baniſh quite 
All College Learning, as pedantic Stuff, 

And treat each Prelate as a meer Tartuff. 

8 Win then your Calmneſs help at ſuch a Time? 
Not to be Mad, will then be held a Crime: 
Not to blaſpheme, be Superſtition's Note: 
Not Harrington's Oceana to promote, 80 
A Mark of Leaning to the good Old Cauſe 

Of Monarchy, Religion, Virtue, Laws. 

Theſe to depreſs ſhall Inquiſitions riſe, 

For all Things ſtill are lawful to the Wiſe; 

And thoſe who while they argue for the Preſs, | 8 
Yet ſtrive what eer's againſt them to ſuppreſs, 

By the fame Rule——that is, their inward Light, 

May Proſecute for they are always Right; 

And, like Praceptors,-—-—wou'd be underſtood, 


When er they ſcourge, to ſcourge us for our Good. 90 
Like 


- While thoſe who ſeek to work the public Woe, 
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Like Vou this Change? Then write to get a Name; 


But, if you dread it, Silence is a Shame! 


B. Were this the Caſe, my Principles would lead 
Againſt ſuch Monſters not to write, but bleed! 
Much they're miſled, if they conceive that thoſe, 95 
Who nothing ſay, are to their Rulers Foes : 
No, they'd poſſeſs what theſe procure them Peace, 
And therefore with ſuch wild Diſputes may ceaſe : 
That while Occaſion offers we may try, 


What to the State is Wanting-—and Supply: 100 


New Lanes enact, new Evils to remove, 
And ſhew in Deeds that we our Country hw 


A. Theſe Ends to anſwer, firſt this Faction quell, 
Ill we muſt ſhun, before we can do well: 
And if ſuch Writers ſpoil the public Taſte, 105 
True Patriots Words and Wiſhes both may waſte: 


Meet it's Applauſes where ſoe er they go. 


B. My 


(9) 


B. My Patience wou'd be loſt indeed, cou'd I 
To all You fay a ready Faith ſupply ! 110 
But, Sir, I judge by quite contrary Rules; 
I cannot think my Countrymen are Fools : 
If Scaurus in a Patriot Stile declaim, 
They muſt perceive that Pow'r is all his Aim, 
Becauſe without much Help the Crowd may ſpy 115 
His private Life his public Speech belye; 


They know him envious, ſtingy, peeviſh, proud, 
Fame of theſe Vices tells the 'Truth aloud : 


And can they think his Soul directs his Tongue 
To ſpeak what's right, his Heart to act what's wrong? 120 
No, they muſt judge he's ſpreading now the Net, 
Which he'd throw by, cou'd he the Fiſhes get : 
And ſeeing this (as they muſt ſurely ſee) 

Can you believe that they will Fiſhes be? 


A. Fiſhes firſt ſee the Bait, then take, what then? 125 
B. Why Fiſh are Fiſh, good Sir, but Men are Men. 


E Freedom's 
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Freedom 's our Boaſt, ſome Ills it may produce; 


But then to cure them 


. Let us Freedom uſe. 


B. With all my Heart; but let foul Licenſe be 
The Flail of Malecontents, and not of me. 3 30 
Oft gay Sempronius at a Table ſits, 
Of Sharks the Bubble, the Delight of Wits; 
While all intent on Jokes he ſmiles and plays, 
And ſcarce perceiv'd the Bank before him ſtrays, 
The fawning Sharpers all he fays commend ; 135 
To ſecond them the needy Wits attend : 
Much prais'd Sempronius gives as their juſt Fees, 
To thoſe Eſtates, and conſtant Dinner theſe. 
This when I ſee I pity, tho' he's Great; 
But when he condeſcends to mind the State, I 40 
When he wou'd oravely put the Patriot on, 
And paint his Country like himſelf undone, 
Sigh o'er our Vices, mourn the public Debt, 


And kindly for our Wants his own forget, 


(£8 } 
I liſten! fla! and wonder all the while 
| To ſee him pleas'd that all around him ſmile! 


And ſmile to hear a Madman thus diſpenſe 

Heroic Truths in Intervals of Senſe. 

Cervantes Quixot thus in ſober Vein 

Moft wiſely preaches then runs mad again. 150 
But tell me, Friend, where lies the hairbrain'd Nation 


Who wou'd have Qixots in th* Adminiſtration ? 


A. But if a few embark in the Deſign, 
Whom ſelfiſh Cunning teach with Art to join 
To their warm Speeches a more ſpecious Show ; 155 
Of private Worth and public Virtue too? 


B. If, like Cethegus, theſe have heretofore 

A Character of different Colour wore ; 

If when they were in Power, like him, they choſe 
On all who wou'd believe them to impoſe ; I 60 
If with rapacious Hands they all Things ſeiz d, 
Yet with fair Hopes the ſuffering People teaz d; 
As if they thought the Fraud was incompleat, 
If thoſe they cheated ſaw at laſt the Cheat; 


* 


(12) 
Such Folks as theſe, I ſay, if they conſpire, 
May for a Time keep in Sedition's Fire ; 

Seen through at laſt they Il be the Jeſt of All, 


And by the Traps they ſet themſelves will fall. 


What tho' Cetbegus now pretends to Grace, 


Lifts up his Hands, and hes with folemn Face; 


Tho' in ſome Caſes he makes great Ones Fools, 
Weds here his Daughter there a Dutcheſs rules? 
In weightier Things he's leſs Succeſs by half, 

The Svots all curſe him, and the Triſb laugh; 

Nay, ſcarce his Tagliſb Friends his Spite abide, 
But hate the Serpent hiſſing on their Side. 


A. Whom late You dreaded, Sir, You now deſpiſe. 


B. Their Wits, I fear, and not the ſeeming Wile. 
A private Man may ſuffer by their Hate, 
Who yet are Foes innoxious to the State; 
P—— in his Dunciad might hurt You, or I; 


The Verſe might ſtrike, and the Proſe-note might lye : 


But at the Conſtitution ſhou'd he rail, 


Een all the Pow'r of pompous Verſe wou'd fail ; 
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As little Weight in ſuch a Caſe his Words — 
Wou'd with the Public have as with the L—ds ; 
When after much Debate the Truth came out, 

Himſelf againſt Himſelf. had form d a Plot; 

In which at laſt to do Himſelf but Right, TRY es 

He Prints his Letters, and gets Money by't: _ 
The Public laugh'd, but {till the Public read, 

When in his Verſe freſh Reputations bleed: 

This well he knows, and this he will purſue, 

While Profit tells him All he writes is true : | 
But ſhou'd the Public bilk a Satire's Sale, | __ 1 0 
This virtuous Poet ſoon wou d change his Tale; 
Try a new Way his Cuſtomers to fit, 

And write with Rapture who correctly writ. 


A. Is this the Caſe then! P— alone You fear, £ 
For only he well heard in Verſe can ſneer; — | 
M——y and 7 both have try'd that Way, _ 
Poems this wrote, and that a wretched Play ; 
In Proſe with better Succeſs they declaim, 
And all that's Great and all that's Good defame. 
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B. In Verſe dr Pole, a Piece with Malice writ © © 206 
Will ſeldom be condemn'd for Want of Wit, 
Spleen is a Plague which always haunts our lle, 

An Itch which Satire ſeratches till we ſmile; © ' 
And hence no Character can be ſo white, 


As to ſcape clear from public Scandal quite: 5 210 
Hicks ſtruck at Tillotſon, nor ſtruck i in vain, i | 
And Libels gave to great Godolphin Pain; 4 

Vet from ill Men what they with Patience bore, 
Grindal and Burleigb ſuffer'd heretofore : 2 I 
Uſage like this will honeſt Minds on, wa: 15 uy 215 
The Truth I ſpeak | *** 


CREE —And Truth ſhou'd ſtill 0 ſpoke. 


I will, ſmce nts You wou'd not write, 


Prints theſe looſe Hints, your Modeſty to ſpite. 


B. Why, do; 22 Il only ſhew that Truth I I'y ve e ſaid, 


And be perhaps with ſmall Attention read; - uno 


Thrown by like Sermons for the Maid to waſte, 
Good in themſelves, but writ in a bad Taſte; 


Without 
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Without that Salt, that Spirit, Force and F Ire, 
Which P——'s malicious Dialogue inſpire ; 

Where Rakes who love him in bright Numbers ſhine, 
At Poet's Coſt like Play-houſe Heroes fine ; 

And thoſe whom he likes not in dudgeon fit, 

All Cloath'd in the San Benito's of Wit; 

Happy for them their Names ſerve this Pope's turn, 
And that he can't at Will their Bodies burn. 


Vet let him mark this Prophecy of mine, 
His Thirty-cioht ſhall, before Thirty-nine, | 
Be own'd ev'n by his Friends a partial Song, 
Writ for a Day, unfit to proſper long ; 
Big with IIl- nature, the Contempt of Truth, 
The Spite of Vears, the heedleſs Rage of Vouth; 
The Luſt of ſaying lawleſs ſaucy Things, 
To blow the People up, and libel Kings; 
To ſhew Free- thinking is a greater Curſe 
Than Popery, and makes Mankind act worſe; 


Leaves them abſolv'd from Ties of Senſe or Shame, 


And careleſs quite of either Soul or Fame. 
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